"DOING  A  CURTIS"

Their plans were perfect in the execution, but on the'*
way back to London they ran into a man and he was
killed.

Curtis was briefed by a distracted couple who saw
themselves and their families, their married lives and
their futures, involved in a terrible scandal as the result
of one temporary escapade. More tragic than a verdict
of criminal negligence would be the revelation, that would
at once follow, that the driver of the car was accompanied
by the woman. Their movements would be traced; their
escapade would be public property and their two homes
would be wrecked. " I had the devil's own job/' said
Curtis.

At the inquest, he was able to assure the relatives of
the dead man that their claims would be recognized at
a figure that was more than generous. He successfully
disposed of any suggestion that there should be a prosecu-
tion, and he was tying up his brief, sighing with relief,
when the police inspector who had charge of the case
asked aloud in Court: " Wasn't there a passenger in the
car?"

In another moment success might turn into ruin, if
the Coroner or the police suggested that this valuable
witness of the accident should give her evidence.

Curtis went on tying up his brief. With an air of
supreme unconcern, he said : " I don't think the passenger
can carry the matter any further or assist the Court."

He had " done another Curtis."

His modesty" made it possible for him to utter many a
phrase whicly would have offended if it had not been
accompanied, by a certain charm of manner and ingenu-